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Gallery; the idea being taken and slaughtered from "Moby
Dick". A filthy and preposterous thing and humiliating to
watch. John Barrymore the chief interpreter. A dreadful
Hollywood girl as the heroine ; obviously chosen for her looks,
which were dreadful. This film really did annoy me. We
didn't see it all. The immense hall was by no means full;
especially the dearest seats were nearly empty when the Barry-
more film started (it was a continuous performance). The films
of the Boat Race and the Grand National were not bad. The
Grand National seemed to be all falls. It seemed most brutal,
and I was minded to write an article about it. Also about the
Boat Race, which ruins the hearts of so many youths. No.
5 in the Oxford crew this year collapsed before the end, and
I expect that his heart will never be the same again. Of course
he is branded, with pity, in the papers. He even has headlines.
He must have had quite an agreeable week-end.
Thursday, April ist.
I went out to buy an opera hat, and some flowers for D. Then
I worked for an hour and a quarter. We dined at 7.15 in order
to go to " A Cuckoo in the Nest" (with Ralph Lynn therein)
at Aldwych Theatre. The plot is utterly conventional, and so
are most of the jokes. What makes the play worth seeing is
the clowning of Ralph Lynn, trying to sleep under the wash-
stand in the bedroom of a lady not his wife. This is very fine
indeed; it is a sort of genius; but then I always liked Ralph
Lynn. The acting of Yvonne Arnaud is very excellent. She
makes a living person out of the dead lines of Ben Travers.
Same for Tom Walls (one of the owners of the enterprise);
he gave a most finished performance.
Friday, April 2nd.
To Good Friday " Parsifal" concert at Queen's Hall. Moderate
audience, but both circles very ML Moderately bad listless
performance. My view of " Parsifal" was confirmed. It has
good bits in it. It is spoiled by a silly magical elaboration of
a good story; it is pompous, self-conscious, and too long.
Still, great things in it. Walked home amid the Sunday crowds.
Knoblock and Duff Tayler came to dinner, and it was a very
lively evening, in which everyone complained that the others
wouldn't give him, a chance to talk. Knoblock told one of
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